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The BATES STUDENT IS published each month during the college 
year.   Subscription price, $1.00 In advance.   Single copies, 10 cents. 
Literary matter should be sent to the Editor-in Chief; business 
communications to the Business Manager. 
This magazine is sent to all students of the college unless otherwise 
notified. 
Entered as Second-Class Mail Matter at LewlatoO I'ost Office. 
BUSINESS DIRECTORY. 
Buy  Your 
(^lothillg at MERRILLS 
f   IT FITS WELL, 
•   WEARS WELL, 
and you pay less for It. 
FINE CUSTOM CLOTHING 
Made from Measure. 
THE KING CAFE 
Bring your friend and we will 
have a Lobster to cook for you. 
Nice Lunches at All Hours. 
Main St., LEWISTON. 
Have your 
EYES   TESTED 
Free of Charge 
BY 
A.  W.  ANTHOINE, 
Ophthalmic College Graduate, Doctor of Optics. 
We correct every error of vision by our perfect- 
Jitting glasses.   2 2 years' experience. 
SPECTACLES   MADE   TO  ORDER. 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
BEST OPTICAL ESTABLISHMENT IN MAINE. 
ANTHOINE OPTICAL MFNG. CO., 
122 Lisbon St. (up stairs), Lewiston. 
EMS Oicftestra. 
The Theatre Orchestra of Lewiston 
for six seasons. 
Let us furnish music for your Commencement! 
H.   M.  GIFFORD,   Manager, 
87 Sabattus St., Lewiston. 
GEO. V. TURGEON & CO., 
JEWELER; 
Scientific Watchmaker and 
Graduate Optician. 
Repairing neatly and promptly done. 
Cash paid for old gold and silver. 
Ti Lisbon Street.    Sijjn, Electric Clock. 
He Lakeside Press 
PRINTING, BOOK and JOB WORK 
OF ANY  DESCRIPTION. 
Photo-Engraving, Half.Tone, and Zinc Etching, 
Lithographing, Office Stationery, 
and Color Work, Labels, etc. 
Hook-Binding, Edition and Job Work, 
Magazines, etc.; 1'aper Killing and Blank 
Book Manufacturing. 
Office and Works,     TtsvnmT   urn   -ar-n 
117-119 Middle Street. PORTLAND, ME. 
NOVELI.O CKAFTS, Proprietor. 
EDUCATORS' 
EXCHANGE. 
Best Teachers for Schools. 
Best Schools for Teachers. 
OF DIRECT SERVICE TO ALI, 
WHO KEUISTEK. 
Baxter Building, PORTLAND, ME. 
352 Washington Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 
THE   BRIDGE  TEACHERS'   AGENCIES, 
C.  A.  SCOTT  & CO., PROPRIETORS, 
2 A Beacon St., BOSTON, 169 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO, University Building, LOS ANGELES 
We have secured 149 positions for graduates of Bates at salaries ranging from $360 to $2,000, 
and aggregating $133,605.   In 63 of these positions the salary has 
been not less than $1,000. 
Send for Agency Manual. One Fee Registers In Any Two Offices. 
When In want of a 
FIRST-CLASS  TEAM 
call at 
I 
Successor to A. C. SCRIBNER, 
BOARDING, FEED, 
LIVERY, and SALE 
46, 48, & 50 Canal Street, 
LEWISTON, ME. 
Most Up-to-Date 
Funeral Outfit 
in the State. 
Baggage Transferred 
to all parts of the 
city. 
GEORGE H. CURTIS, 
Proprietor of the 
Dc WITT 
HACK and 
LIVERY .. Stable 
TELEPHONE CONNECTIONS. 
201 Middle St., LEWISTON, ME. 
Residence, 107 College Street., 
Hacks ton Ur.im ill.-uii, It/ ».- i.;i.. 
IF YOU WISH TO BUY 
BOOKS 
Send to us for Prices 
or other Information. 
We carry the largest stock of any store 
in New England, and can furnish any 
hooks in print at the shortest notice. 
WE CAN SAVE YOU MONEY. 
Catalogue of Special Bargains 
mailed free. 
DE WOLFE, FISKE & CO., 
361 & 365 Washington St., 
_BOSTON, MASS. 1IM<. 
T ONSORIAL ARTIST. 
PARLORS, 
31 PARKER  HALL. 
BARBERS' SUPPLIES FOR SALE. 
RAZORS HONED. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
R. S.  W.  ROBERTS. 
ii BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 
HOLDER i FROST, 
...nut Tailors 
J65 Lisbon St., LEWISTON. 
A wide variety of tasteful Fabrics In Woolens comprises 
the assortment we are showing for Dress and Business 
Suits. These Worsteds, Casslmeres, Cheviots, Thlbets, 
and serges, show patterns that are veritable pictures In 
wool. Beady-Hade buyers must take what fits them, but 
our customers get what Is most becoming in fit, finish, out- 
line, patterns, and material. 
Suits from $15.00 to $45.00. 
WRICHT & D1TS0N 
Athletic outfitters to the leading 
colleges, sclfools, and athletic 
clubs of New England. 
Supplies of 
Every 
Description 
for 
Base-Ball, 
Tennis, 
Golf, 
Foot-Ball. 
CATALOGUE 
FREE. 
Secure our 
rates before 
purchasing. 
Gymnasium 
Equipments, 
and 
Field 
Supplies. 
Estimates 
and 
Samples 
for 
Team 
Uniforms 
furnished 
on 
short 
notice. 
S.P.ROBIE 
Athletic Outfitter to Bates College. 
EVERYTHING FOR 
BASE-BALL,   GOLF,  TENNIS,   ETC.,  ETC. 
Bo not 
fail to 
see our 
SWEATERS 
before 
buying. 
Shirts, 
Collars, 
Neck-Wear, 
Gloves, 
Hosiery. 
House Coats 
and 
Bath Robes. 
SPECIAL GOOD VALUES AT POPULAR PRICES. 
WRIGHT & DITSON, ^MftOt1 
S. P. ROBIE, Local Agent, Lewiston, He. 
8. P. Men's Furnishings, ,  Athletic Outfits. 
LOCAL   AGENT   FOR  WRIGHT   &   DITSON. 
KINDLY   NOTE 
That you will find four barbers at our shop, 
all first-class workmen.    On Saturdays we 
shall run six chairs afternoon and evening. 
Shine Stand Connected. 
Bartlett's Hair-Dressing Rooms, 
185   LISBON   STREET.  
A SPRING BLOOD PURIFIER. 
SPIITH'S SIHSIPPILLII, 
75   CENTS. 
SOLD BT 
SMITH, The Druggist, 
Cor. Main and Bates Sts., LEWISTON. 
We will be glad to furnish teams 
for Private Parties. 
Remember us when you take that drive !   * 
Livery, 
Boarding, 
and Feed STABLE 
R. S. BRADBURY, 
No. 1 Court Street, AUBURN,  ME. 
TELEPHONE CONNECTION. 
BATES   COLLEGE   DEBATING   TEAM 
Carrol   L.   Beedy. Frank   P.   Wagg. 
Leo   C.   Demack. 
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Published by the Class of 1902. 
BOARD   OF   EDITORS. 
HARRY A. BLAKE, Editor-in-Chief. 
ARTHUR E. DARLING. BESSIE D. CHASE. 
ARTHUR L. DEXTER. EDNA M. GOSLINE. 
JULIA E. BABCOCK. 
BUSINESS   MANAGERS. 
JOHN A. HUNNEWELL. ERNEST F. CLASON. 
MAY-TIME. 
There is one happy time of all the year, 
One time when every heart is satisfied, 
One time in which it never looks ahead 
To long for other seasons, other days. 
When each with quiet pleasure says to each, 
"That it might always be with us as now," 
Fair  skies above,   fresh,   throbbing earth  beneath, 
A joyous present, full of perfect trust, 
While we can think of days beyond to come 
When June is here, when  spring to summer slips, 
And youth begins to ripen. 
May days so perfect are that it were sin 
To look beyond or dream of future time. 
'Tis then, and only then, that even Youth 
Dares whisper, half afraid,— 
"Yes.     Perfect   happiness.    I   wish   not 
For a greater.    Pray Heaven!    Let it linger long. 
The Past—how cold beside it seems to me. 
The Future—I cannot think.    This is enough!" 
Some lives there are, I wonder did they, too, 
A May-time have when everything was peace, 
Was joy, was hope of summer days to come? 
Ah! If they did, so long ago it was 
'Tis hard to think it could have been at all. 
So long ago that faintly perfumed breaths 
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Of breezes blowing then ne'er reach them now. 
They have forgot.    All happiness is dead, 
They live in cold November days of life. 
Thank God for days of May!   They come to all, 
But some they linger longer with than all. 
Without them, Life would lose its Beauty, Hope, 
Its highest Joy, most perfect Happiness. —1902. 
DEEP-SEA  FISHING. 
IT was primarily a yachting trip, planned by a company of 
young people in honor of the birthday of one of their num- 
ber; but the three male members of the party quietly decided 
that their sport should lie chiefly in a little side trip, deep-sea 
fishing. Grace, in whose honor the excursion was made, pre- 
vailed upon the boys to let her go with them,—and go she did. 
It was about the last of July. The day was warm and sultry. 
Hardly a breath filled the mainsail as it swung out to catch the 
breeze. The jib hung listlessly on its halyard. Not a sound 
could be heard except the constant thumping of a distant steamer 
as it ploughed its way from island to island, with its throng of 
summer pleasure-seekers. 
The yacht moved along slowly with the tide, which chanced to 
be going out. Although the air was warm and oppressive we 
enjoyed looking down into the deep, green water. Now and 
then we floated by a bit of sea-weed, showing that we were mak- 
ing a little headway. The weary moments went by. The sun in 
all his glory, bent on making matters as comfortable for all as he 
could, shone forth, scattering the mists in every direction. One 
after the other the girls sought the solitude of the cabin; but 
Grace with admirable courage remained on deck. 
The boat neared the tapering point of Long Island and would , 
soon be outside where the wind might fill the limp, dejected sails. 
But such was not to be, for just as we entered the narrow channel 
the tide turned, wafting us slowly but surely homeward. The 
boys drew out one of the yacht's long oars and prepared to 
attempt to "hold their own," the captain, meantime, with one 
hand on the tiller calmly and thoughtfully gazing upon the effect 
of their exertions. 
We looked across to a distant island. Down on the shore 
was a small, white cottage. On the piazza the man of the house 
was taking his ease, tilting back in an old straight-backed chair, 
lazily smoking his pipe.    Under the trees children were playing. 
■* 
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Into the minds of all came the familiar words of the beautiful 
song, "Home, Sweet Home." With renewed energy we pulled 
on the oar, and were soon rewarded by feeling the gentle south 
wind blow on our faces. The oar was drawn in and we lay 
down on the deck to rest. As the wind grew stronger the yacht 
sped along through the choppy waves, dashing the fine spray 
upon us; and the girls with whitened faces ventured forth from 
the cabin. 
Soon a landing was made; girls and lunch were put ashore, 
and away we started in the dory—for fish. We rowed far out- 
side the island, then anchored. Lines baited with numerous 
clams were thrown in, and results awaited. Two minutes passed 
by. Some one gave a jerk that came near upsetting the boat. 
The line was drawn up slowly at first, with a steady pull, then, as 
the excitement grew, more quickly, with short, sharp jerks. In 
breathless silence we saw a streak of light, struggling with all its 
might to get free, and the next second there landed—a sculpin, 
which in open-mouthed terror, lay gaping at us in the bottom of 
the boat. 
We changed our fishing grounds, for it seemed that we had 
anchored over a whole family of sculpins. 
Grace had the next bite of importance. She had been kept 
busy the greater part of the time rebaiting her hooks. At last, 
with one desperate effort, she threw her line far out, and was 
almost instantly rewarded with what she thought to be an enor- 
mous bite. She pulled with all her strength, but the line didn't 
come up. She tried again, and the rest of us tried—but the fish 
was too heavy; the captain said it was a rock and cut her cord, 
while she sat back to enjoy the good catch of the others. 
For an hour fishing was the order of the day; but not one 
demurred when the captain suggested that we go ashore. Sea- 
sickness was plainly visible on every countenance. The slow 
rising up and up over a long swell, and then the tipping of the 
prow down over the top of the wave,—the slow sinking down 
and down is something not easily forgotten. 
The catch  was large.    The  fish  were divided  among  the 
neighbors at home, who envied us not at all our trip after them. 
—GB., ICH-. 
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THE TRICKY  AUTOMOBILE. 
JESSE HAWTHORNE had enjoyed "that tired feeling" for 
nearly three years of his college life. He had taken almost 
everything, from patent medicines to miscellaneous compounds 
of all the unpronounceable herbs found in a drug-store. One 
day, he even went so far as to take a five-mile spin on his wheel, 
and he had been known to bring in an armful of wood for his 
boarding mistress, that is, in the summer vacation. 
In spite of medicine and exercise, the disease increased and 
we find him, on this particular October afternoon, lounging on 
his couch, indulging in his seventh short nap since morning. 
Presently, there is a noisy rush up the stairs, a loud thump on the 
door, and a shaggy head is thrust through the opening. 
"All powerful Zeus! What a picture! What species of 
snoring phenomena is this? Ho, Jesse! Wake up! Jesse, I 
say—I say—my! He sleeps so much he'll wake up dead some 
day.    I say, Jesse—Pie!!" 
"Well, well, Swipes, is that you?" Jesse suddenly rises to a 
sitting posture and rubs his eyes. 
"Ha, I knew pie would do it. Sorry I disturbed your dream, 
but you can fabricate the rest of it, some other time. Say, old 
fellow, I want to talk to you, if you haven't got to study,— 
er—d'-d'-don't look daggers at me that way; really I didn't 
mean to insult you that way." 
"All right, Swipes, go ahead." 
"Well, you know I am in trouble, real, serious trouble, and I 
want you to help me out." 
"O, sure!    Well, y-y-yes, that is, have I got to work hard?" 
"O, no, Jesse. Your pickled energy shall remain in as per- 
fect a state of preservation as ever, but I noticed you have a large 
stock of fine horse-flesh on hand, and as I am somewhat rushed in 
work, just now,—well, how much will you take for them all? 
That is, of course, if you don't want them." 
"Want them! No!! It's too much work to drive the 
things." 
"You don't mean you are going to abstain and organize an 
anti-translation club among the students?" 
"Oh, no, never, Swipes. But, like the drunkard who swore 
off drinking in a measure and took a pail, I have sworn off on 
horses and want an automobile, and you must act automobile 
for me!" 
"Zounds, man!    I?    But I—" 
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"Oh, yes, you can; you may have the free use of my Greek 
and Latin high-bloods if you will, besides regular pay." 
"Well, old man, I told Satan to get behind me and he pushed 
me right in, that time.    I'll do it.    What is to be my first duty?" 
"Well, there is that prize article on 'Ancient and Modern 
Mural Decoration.' It is due to-morrow and I haven't 
touched it." 
"By the gates of yonder athletic field !! What am I to do ?— 
Let me see, they used to have pictures of heroes driving Greek 
horses; I wonder if they could compete with you? Good-bye, 
Jesse," and Swipes beat a hasty retreat, closing the door just in 
time to escape the blow of a well-aimed sofa-pillow. 
The next morning Jesse walked into English recitation with 
the precious manuscript under his arm. Swipes had handed it 
to him, on his way to chapel, with a hurried whisper to read it 
well, because it was oratorical in the extreme. One by one, the 
essays were read. At last Jesse's turn came; confident that he 
would win, he smiled inwardly at the big "pull" he would get 
with the English professor; stretched himself to his full height, 
gazed with a commanding air around the room and began in a 
loud voice: 
"Ye who love ancient art, permit me to remind you of a 
feature of modern mural decoration found in every city and town 
of America." Here he paused to remark the effect of his intro- 
duction, and then began to soar again, this time a little higher. 
"Because it is so common we do not notice it unless reminded of 
it, in the dead of night, by the howling and spitting of the artists 
themselves. Then you crawl stealthily to the window, with a 
boot in your hand and murder in your heart; and there on the 
back-yard wall are the 'mew'-ral decorations, with bushy tails 
and camel-backs cannonading at each other in active siege This 
decoration is doubly 'mew'-ral because—" 
Here the professor informed Mr. Hawthorne that this was not 
a contest of ability in composing the burlesque. Poor Jesse, his 
waxen wings had melted and now he fluttered to the ground with 
a faint feeling at his heart and a burning sensation at his throat, 
vainly wishing he could feel himself "descending down, below" 
somewhere. The game was up and his "pull" with the English 
professor was down,—flat. "Ye Fates!" he muttered, "another 
one of Swipes' practical jokes."    But he carefully checked his 
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temper and contented himself with a vow of vengeance on the 
tricky Swipes, in the near future. 
Nothing was said about the "mewing" essay, and Swipes con- 
tinued to furnish Jesse with creditable English articles for the 
rest of the term. Jesse had also employed him to write letters, 
"for it is so much work to run the type-writer," he said. One 
day, when he was thus occupied, he noticed a new photograph on 
the desk. 
"My, Jesse, where did you get that?    Isn't she a beauty?" 
"Yes, it is my sister," said Jesse, from the depths of fluffy 
pillows on the couch. Here, at last, was the longed-for oppor- 
tunity to pay up that old score on the "mewing" essay. The 
picture was really that of his particular young lady friend. 
"What a joke to get Swipes to write to her, and what a cutting 
reply she would make for such impudence." Thus the villain 
planned. 
"You may write to her, if you wish, after you have finished 
my writing. She would like to know some of my college 
friends." 
"I'll do it," said Swipes, and proceeded to carry out the reso- 
lution, while Jesse resorted to his favorite sport, napping. 
"I say, Jesse, wake up.    Where do I direct this epistle?" 
"Oh, I'll back them all and mail them as I go to supper, 
Swipes, thanks. I won't need you to-night. No English for 
to-morrow." 
But Swipes stepped in, after supper, to ask anxiously if Jesse 
forgot to mail his letter. 
"Oh, no, Swipes. But you're in it, now. She isn't my sister 
at all, she is somebody else's sister, which is all the better, and 
she will just freeze you for such boldness." 
Swipes shivered, buttoned his coat, turned up his collar and 
looked straight at Jesse, who said nothing but enjoyed an 
extremely self-satisfied grin. 
"Goodness, man! 'To be or not to be, that is the question,' 
whether it is better to freeze up or, or—burn up. I'll try playing 
with fire, this time, anyway." With this, he seized the pen; 
wrote hastily a short note, begging the return of the letter 
unopened; snatched an old hat of Jesse's and rushed wildly from 
the room, down the street, in the direction of the post-office. 
The next morning he received a note, saying she had opened 
the letter before the note came and excused the mistake. He 
then carefully copied the backing on the envelope and, every 
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week, took care that Jesse should see one or two envelopes 
addressed in the familiar handwriting of his beloved. 
Jesse grew impatient as the days went by and he received no 
word from her. At last he sat down and wrote a very "frigid" 
letter. He felt that the affair was all over between them, and 
all on account of a lower-class substitute, too. After two months 
of bad temper and increased laziness, Swipes, one day, brought 
him a letter. It was from "her," saying she had been ill and 
could not write. 
"Hang you, Swipes! I believe I'll turn you off and begin to 
work myself. Horses are balky, and automobiles are tricky," 
said Jesse, throwing himself on to the couch by way of a good 
beginning. "My mind has been an irregular verb of the sleepy 
mood and decidedly passive voice, ever since I have been in col- 
lege.    I guess I'll reform." 
"Ha, ha, Swipes, going to give up riding altogether and go 
a-foot?    I don't believe it."  x. Y. Z.   1004 
INDIAN RIVER. 
FAR within the shadows of the vast Pemigewasset wilder- 
ness, through sequestered haunts seldom trodden by man, 
quietly flows a stream known as Indian River. In the days of 
pleasant summer the atmosphere surrounding these solitudes is 
the most dreamy environment imaginable. The sky above the 
tree-boughs is a tinting of delicate blue, and a suspicion of a haze 
always pervades the air. Innumerable birds inhabit the forest 
and grey squirrels, grouse, and thousands of chirping insects live 
here unmolested; but the chirp of the insect, or the chatter of the 
squirrel is never harsh, and the bird-notes are always sung softly 
as if attuned to the general harmony of the place. 
Indian River is a place to be felt and seen, but it is one of those 
beautiful scenes of nature that baffle the imagination of the poet, 
the brush of the artist, the sentences of the describer. No descrip- 
tion can impart the sleepy entrancement of the region. The 
waters, though often deep, are clear and flow on without a ripple, 
unless broken, perchance, by the flap of a speckled trout, while 
the sun-rays, subdued a little by the foliage of the trees, play upon 
them in various forms and hues. There is no real sparkle, but an 
indescribable penetration more subtle by far and half suggestive 
of a quiet, lazy dream. 
In places the banks are old and mossy, suggestive of the lapse 
of many ages.    In other places the stream flows between newer 
130 THE BATES STUDENT. 
borders of pebbles and sand.      Little willow stems reach out 
towards the water and larger willows stretch over it in confusion. 
Here, says tradition, mile-striding Hiawatha, while hunting, 
stopped, and lying upon the ground drank from the refreshing 
waters; and again he sat on the river's brink, gazing meditatively 
into the limpid depths as he smoked the peace-pipe with the chief 
of the Pemigewassets. Here for six months of the year plays the 
smile of the Great Spirit. Here the Indian fears to linger long, 
lest, entranced, he shall be unable to leave this secluded Elysium 
of the forest. And here in perfect contentment the idealist could 
wait forever. Here to this day lurks the otter, and the beaver, 
unmolested by the hunter, builds his dam in the strong, smooth- 
flowing current. Here the black bear in the light of day as well 
as when shrouded by the welcome darkness, travels in utmost 
security in his migrations from mountain peak to mountain peak. 
Thus quietly, smoothly, strongly, in perfect unison with all 
around and about it, flows Indian River; now in shadow beneath 
interminable tranches of the spruce-trees it shapes its course, now 
threads its way into the quiet light amid smiling hillsides and 
higher hills wooded with birch, bass-wood, and poplar. 
O, peaceful Indian River, remote from civilization and the 
walks of men; thou stream of the deep forest, river of brightest 
sunshine and deepest shadow ! How many years hast thou glided 
on so mysteriously? What wast thou before the Indian came? 
What secrets of mystery and struggle are locked within thy 
imperturbable bosom? 
Dreamy, happy, beautiful Indian River! —'03. 
MYRTLE'S TEMPTATION. 
" IT 7 ELL, Myrtle, what do you think of the summer boarder?" 
VV "Oh, John! He is perfectly splendid! So kind and 
polite, and mindful of my every wish! He has even asked me to 
go out driving with him." 
"I am glad of it," the husband replied kindly. "Perhaps he 
will bring back to you in some measure the life that you left for 
me. I have feared lately that you were drooping. You do not 
seem so gay and happy as you did when you first came here. 
Now you will soon be my old Myrtle again." 
He kissed his wife as he spoke, and her face lighted up with a 
tender smile. 
"Dear old John," she murmured. 
They had been married just a year, and during that time not a 
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cloud had cast its shadow across their pathway. They were liv- 
ing a simple, quiet life in their country home, happy in the thought 
that each was all in all to the other. John had, perhaps, in the 
press of work which came at that season, left his wife a little too 
much to herself, and this may account for the lack of gaiety which 
he noticed. 
Their story was a simple one. Myrtle had come from the city 
to spend the summer on a farm with her uncle and aunt. In the 
course of the summer she met a stalwart young farmer who called 
quite frequently to see her uncle on business. At first, these were 
purely business calls, but as the days went by, he found himself 
calling altogether more frequently than business demanded. 
Hardly an evening passed when he could not be found at the 
home of Myrtle's uncle. 
Gradually, as they became better acquainted, they became 
accustomed to take long walks and drives on pleasant evenings. 
All too quickly the summer passed and the time arrived for Myrtle 
to go back to her home. But what was it that made John's face 
so eager and animated as he saw her alone for the last time ? Can 
we guess from her reply? 
"No, John. We have known each other but a short time. I 
shall come again next summer and then—well, we shall see." 
She did come again and this time John won from her the 
promise which she had refused a year before. The next spring 
they were married. John bought a small farm and there they 
lived happily for a year. 
A week before the opening of our story a comparatively young 
man by the name of Richard Harvey, drove up to the door and 
said that he would like to find a boarding place for the summer. 
He had come to the country for his health and wanted a good 
place to stop, in which he could recover his strength. At first, 
John said that they could not board him, thinking that the work 
would be too hard for his wife; but she, seeing that the stranger 
was amply able to pay for all the trouble he might make, said that 
she would like to try it.    So John consented. 
The stranger seemed to be a man of polished manners and 
one who knew how to make himself agreeable. He was impressed 
by the beauty and grace of the young wife. "Too pretty for a 
farmer's wife," thought he. "If she were only single what larks 
we could have together." 
This thought did not seem to disturb him, however, for 
Richard Harvey was a man who meant to have a good time at 
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whatever cost. He had plenty of money and spent it freely. 
Myrtle's manners pleased him, and he seized every opportunity to 
be with her. He bought many little dainties and luxuries for the 
household—simply for the pleasure they gave Myrtle. 
After she did her housework in the afternoon, she would take 
her sewing and sit out under the trees in the yard. Mr. Harvey 
would take a book and read aloud, and thus they spent many pleas- 
ant afternoons. He was fond of driving and frequently was 
accompanied by Myrtle. 
Myrtle, innocent girl that she was, never dreamed that their 
relations were other than they should have been. She seemed to 
feel a strange fascination for the company of this man, so different 
from the people with whom she came in contact daily. As for 
him, he called it a "summer flirtation." His mind was bent on 
one object—the selfish gratification of his own pleasure. He saw 
that they were becoming more and more intimate and merely 
smiled to himself. What did it matter to him so long as he was 
having a pleasant time ? 
One afternoon he said to her, "There is going to be an excel- 
lent theatre in the city to-night. Wouldn't you like to go?" Their 
home was only a few miles out of the city. Myrtle hesitated. 
She knew that John did not approve of the class of theatres that 
they had in the city, and she hardly liked to promise without his 
consent. 
"I will ask my husband," she said, finally. 
Before night her husband came to the house and she mentioned 
the matter to him. A pained look came into his face. "You 
know, Myrtle, that the plays which are now being given in the 
city are not at all elevating or instructive. But you may use your 
own judgment about going." 
He was unable on account of his work to spend as much time 
with his wife as he wished, and so he did not object to her going 
out occasionally with Mr. Harvey. 
When Myrtle told Mr. Harvey what her husband said, he 
urged her to go.    She hesitated at first, but soon yielded. 
They went that evening and arrived home at a late hour. As 
Myrtle had given her consent once, it was easier for her to give it 
again. They went several times during the summer, and Myrtle's 
head became completely turned. 
Thus the summer passed in a continual round of gaiety. 
One afternoon as they were out driving, Mr. Harvey said to 
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her, "Myrtle, do you realize that the summer is so nearly gone? 
I leave to-night on the five o'clock train." 
"Oh, Mr. Harvey, must you go so soon ? It will be very dull 
here after you go." 
"Myrtle," he answered, "we have spent a very pleasant sum- 
mer. I believe that you have enjoyed it as well as I. You are 
too pretty to spend your life away out here in the country so 
far from the world. Why not leave it for a gayer life? I have 
money enough for both.    There will be no limit to our happiness." 
He fixed his glittering eyes steadily upon her, and took her 
hand in his. 
There was a power in those eyes which from the first of their 
acquaintance had made her obey his will. She was yielding. It 
was impossible for her to tear herself away from the bonds which 
she felt were tightening around her. 
"But my husband," she faltered. 
"He will take care of himself. Come, you have just time 
enough to return, take what you will want, and catch the train." 
All her will power was gone. Like one in a dream she 
returned to the house, while he waited a few rods away. 
She was about to step into the house when she happened to 
glance at the lawn beside the steps. Her husband had returned 
from the field for a drink of cool water, and had lain down in 
the shade to rest. He had fallen asleep and his hair fell in curls 
over his high forehead. What a manly look he had! Suddenly 
he opened his eyes. She stopped spell-bound. A dazed look 
came into her face, but a glance into his clear, blue eyes brought 
her back to her senses. The thought of what she was about to do 
came over her with all its force. The events of the whole summer 
came up clearly before her, and she fell sobbing upon his breast. 
"Oh, John ! John! How could I—could I do it! Can you 
ever forgive me?   You are so noble—so pure and true." 
"What is it, dear?" he asked. Then she sobbed out the whole 
story.    John listened intently. 
"My own Myrtle," he said as she finished, "what a narrow 
escape you have had! But you shall never have cause to regret 
the choice you have made." 
And she never did regret it.    She found that true happiness 
did not consist in riches and gaiety alone.    She became a woman 
of stronger character, and never ceased to feel proud of the noble 
husband who had forgiven her so freely. 
—C. E. H., '03. 
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THE  RESULT. 
"Brom," the fellows called him. Short for Abram, you see, 
but he was used to answering to almost anything,—"Brommie," 
"Brownie," it made no difference. In fact not anything made 
any appreciable difference now-a-days. Life had opened so differ- 
ently. A father in comfortable circumstances had given him a 
collegiate course and he would have been a Cornell man, '96, only 
he did not go his fourth year; the exact reason is seldom spoken 
of, but two years abroad more than compensated for the loss of his 
sheepskin. This indeed would have been of little benefit to him 
when his father put him upon his own resources for an income 
and he allied himself with a great chemical laboratory outside of 
New York. This was not the cause, but the loss of his mother 
darkened his horizon; when the light of the mother-love died the 
light went out of his life. To be sure, outward things were just 
the same,—the new club-house as beautiful, the fellows as jovial, 
his work as agreeable—he must fight it out by himself, and fight 
he did. 
The Germans say that Kriegesgotten decides the victory of a 
battle. In this battle of inward strife a Liebesgottin winged her 
way from Heaven on a heavenly mission bent. If the battle is 
not always to the strong, neither is it always that this holy mes- 
senger comes to a battle-field. Although she was a veritable 
goddess Brom said nothing. A year went on. If they would they 
might have read the sweet secret in the changed manner, in the 
deeper, quieter personality of their former mischief leader. There 
is a blindness not born of love. 
All sat around the breakfast table one dull Sunday morning,- 
each intent on the morning paper. There was nothing exciting in 
the way of news, nothing interesting in the world in general just 
\ 
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then. The mantle of fog and rain took away the brightness. As 
they were mentally asking themselves how the day could be worn 
away, Brom abruptly broke the silence by asking who was going 
to morning service- No one seemed intent on that purpose; one 
or two ventured to excuse themselves because of the inclement 
weather. In the old academy days Brom used to be a leader, and 
it occurred to him that there was no reason why he should not 
now exert his power. Determination usually wins. A rainy 
morning in one's room is not very cheerful, to say the least, and at 
last five fellows decided to accompany Brom. 
But where was he going? Brom, fastidious, particular to the 
extreme, fond of the best music, why was he taking them to the 
lower part of the city by the water, to a small but newly built 
chapel ? 
The service proved to be good, the English service always is. 
It was in better taste not to remark upon the music, still the 
earnest, brief sermon compensated, in a degree, for what the choir 
boys lacked. Each Sunday the same thing took place until it 
grew to be quite the thing for certain ones to attend Sunday 
service at the chapel, and the number was sometimes increased by 
those whose curiosity or lack of other means of passing away the 
time, led them to go also. The service was the same each morn- 
ing. At a certain time the small silver plate was passed from 
pew to pew, so often unheeded. But when it came to where Brom 
was sitting, he had a way of dropping in a tightly rolled bill with a 
perfectly unconscious air which made the others feel uncomforta- 
ble about their nickels and dimes. Example is always powerful, 
and somehow it was not long before other bills made their way 
beside Brom's into the little silver plate, and the choir boy's face 
would light up as he came to that pew, and his hesitating air left 
him when he reached out the plate to that crowd of young fellows. 
It was not long before it was remarked at Sunday dinner at 
the club that the choir had improved almost beyond past recogni- 
tion. Brom smiled to himself. Almost any choir would improve 
under an efficient salaried leader, and he, for one, noted that the 
preacher's face was more peaceful, his brow had lost its wrinkles, 
and his countenance its tired expression. Flowers bloomed at the 
altar at every service now, and somehow as Brom sat in his seat 
on a Sunday morning his soul grew quiet, he knew the storm had 
passed over it and there remained the peace which always follows. 
But somehow the fellows were still blind when on a May 
morning they opened a small, square envelope by the plate and 
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learned for the first time of the Liebesgottin who had lived in 
Brom's heart for these two years. They heaped good wishes 
upon him, they entertained him as only the occasion demanded, 
and finally enjoyed his customary stag party a few nights before 
the ceremony and never thought to connect with the cause of all 
this merriment the changes in the little chapel by the river, never 
thought that the result of the Liebesgottin's victory over a heart 
could be found in a little, unpretentious chapel and that there 
could be found not only the result of the new and joyous Liebes- 
gottin, but also an undying memorial to the mutterherz, the first 
a growth, a result of the second. —L. —. —., '02. 
DAWN   AND TWILIGHT. 
"And what is so fair as a day in June? 
Then, if ever, come perfect days." 
The fragrance of roses fills the air; the mists of the morning 
vanish. The clouds are fleecy white against the background of 
blue. In a few moments the eastern sky takes on a faint tinge of 
yellow. Slowly the yellow changes to a soft pink, then a sudden 
flush of rosy red sweeps from the horizon to the zenith and the sun 
rises in glory over the hill-tops, and entering upon its day's journey 
seems to breathe a morning blessing upon the world below. All 
is quiet Even the birds which have long since ceased their waken- 
ing twitterings are silent. A hush rests upon mountain and valley. 
Then suddenly, as if waking from a trance, the birds burst forth 
with their morning songs as if they would send their whole souls 
up in a carol to their Maker. The farm-houses below show signs 
of life.    The day has begun. 
Then comes the time 
"Between the dark and the daylight 
When the night is beginning to lower." 
The world seems held in a deep hush, silence which can be felt, 
and so sweetly felt after the noisy activity of the day. One by 
one the birds cease their singing, and with sleepy twitter they seek 
the leafy branches. The lazy droning of the bees is hushed. 
Silently the tiny petals close, and even the flowers have gone to 
sleep. The merry voices of the happy children have grown tired, 
and they, like the bird, the bee, and the flower, are still. Only a 
twinkling, as it were; the quiet is profound, for the night has a 
thousand voices.    The stars have dotted the heavens.    From a 
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meadow marsh comes the peep of the frog. An answer! Then 
the whole chorus is awake. The whip-poor-will calls from the 
woods, and from the distance comes a faint reply. The night- 
hawk soaring above adds his note, and the owl sends forth his 
ominous to-whit-to-whoo! The cricket and the katydid chirp and 
sing from field and hillside. The low wind moans and sighs and 
the trees wave their mighty branches to and fro as if to say, "Be 
silent, ye children of the night." Again comes the intense hush 
just before the dawn.  A. T. '02. 
ALUHNI   DAY. 
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 26th. 
Great preparations are being made to make Alumni Day a 
real success. More classes than usual are planning reunions in 
the forenoon. Captain O. B. Clason, '77, is already boasting of 
the base-ball victory which his team of the seventies is to win 
from the team of the eighties, managed by I. N. Cox, '89. 
The regular game between the college team and the younger 
alumni promises to be an interesting one. 
Several athletic contests for alumni are slated to occur. 
Probably lunch will be served on the campus for alumni. 
In the evening a special celebration will take the place of the 
usual alumni exercises. Probably there will be a dinner with no 
set speeches, but lots of college stories and much college music. 
PERSONAL. 
'70.—Professor L. G. Jordan delivered a very interesting and 
instructive lecture on the "Physiological Effects of Alcohol," at 
the Free Baptist Church in Sabattus, Sunday evening, May 12th. 
'79-—"A New Gradatim," with materials for prose composi- 
tion, has recently been edited by M. C. Smart, A.M., Principal of 
the Stevens High School, Claremont, N. H. It is published by 
Benj. H. Sanborn & Co. in the Students' Series of Latin Classics, 
and appears to be a very excellent and helpful work. 
'79.—W. E. Ranger, State Superintendent of Education, Ver- 
mont, is preparing a series of pamphlets on "Educational Informa- 
tion," which are to be distributed among the teachers and school 
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officers throughout the State. The first of these circulars has just 
been issued and contains many very interesting suggestions in 
regard to "Nature Study" and the various "Improvements of the 
School-Homes." 
'83.—William Watters, M.D., of Lynn, Mass., has just pub- 
lished, in the Daily Evening Item of that city, a very entertaining 
article concerning his recent visit to Mount Vesuvius. In this he 
very graphically portrays the various incidents of hit journey 
from Naples to the crater of Vesuvius, outlining for us the many 
difficulties of such an undertaking, and spreading before us some 
of the many beautiful landscapes which can be observed by the 
traveller at various points along his route. 
'86.—F. W. Sandford, who is at the head of "The Holy Ghost 
and Us" school in Durham, held a series of revival meetings in 
Lewiston during the latter part of April. This was the completion 
of his. so-called evangelization of Maine; and now he intends to 
send out his workers through the other states and countries until 
his gospel has been carried to all the different parts of the world, 
and everyone has had the opportunity of accepting his religion. 
'97.—Rev. Mabel C. Andrews, who graduates from Cobb 
Divinity School this month, preached in the Free Baptist Church 
at Sabattus, Sunday morning, May 12th. 
'97.—J. H. Slattery, who is practicing law in Auburn, is doing 
fine -work in coaching our base-ball team. Judging from the 
work that the boys are now doing, we expect to have a successful 
season this year. 
'99.—F. E. Pomeroy is to deliver a lecture on the "Nutrition 
in Plants," at the Chautauqua Assembly at Ocean Park next 
summer. 
'99.—T. A. Roberts, who is principal of the High School in 
Madison, spent a few days at the college recently. 
1900.—F. H. Miller is studying law with his father in Cam- 
den, Me. 
1900.—Ferris Summerbell has recently started on an expedi- 
tion to Klondike. 
1900.—W. A. Robbins, pastor of the Free Baptist Church in 
Gardiner, preached a very interesting sermon at the Free Baptist 
Church in Auburn Sunday morning, April 28th. 
1900.—R. D. Purinton is studying the art of manufacturing 
paper at the Lisbon Falls Paper Mills. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 
PERLEY C. ELDER. 
As we left college a year ago, 1900 would have said, "He is 
what the world needs and will hold." For we knew his spirit 
and judged that his body was as well fitted to ride life's storms. 
Had not all the strength and love in every member of two genera- 
tions of two names been given him? The Pilot had allowed 
many families to train but one competitor; and we did not feel 
that when first he dipped his oar in the stream he would be called 
to cross that other river. 
Manifestly it was the divine plan. Earthly wisdom would 
have held him because he had faith in the world and wished it 
well. A buoyant and hopeful nature saw content here and a 
measure of honesty in its people. But why should his spirit 
betray unrest—it had ever been taught peace. His whole life 
had been spent in a very realm of Love where every affection 
labored for him. If, then, Fate had given him such boons should 
he not go steadily on, developing himself into just what seemed 
planned for him ? An unsatisfied soul might narrowly say that 
his ambitions were not so spurring as some spirits feel. Ah— 
characterize it otherwise. 
"Some mute, inglorious Milton here may rest; 
Some Cromwell guiltless of his country's blood." 
His soul bade him not wander afar from his loved ones, to 
ever spend himself for a selfish uplift; from childhood his spirit 
urged him to make their road smoother and happier. Therein is 
nobility. To fill the place where we have been stationed,—is it 
not as worthy, more demanding of steadfastness, than to be ever 
seeking to groove a road in a new resistant matter? 
Few had met him intimately; probably no one, even in 1900, 
may say he knew him. He had no sympathy to seek; his rela- 
tions in the home were so strong and tender, the understanding 
between mother and son so clear and sweet, that every plan had 
two minds in its solving; every pain, small or great, had its sting 
bathed in the mother's tears. We can't know such a fellow; he 
does not show us his nature—it is closed to all but one who satis- 
fies. But a bit of the overflow of love dropped into the hearts 
of a few; and we felt that his regard would never waver and that 
the hand of fellowship given us would never be withdrawn to be 
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placed in the palm of some new acquaintance. We were cer- 
tain that whatever the place, whenever the moment, under what- 
ever circumstances, approaching our friend we would be greeted 
with the same sunny smile, and that the bonds of friendship 
would be drawn the closer by some happy greeting. 
The relation of the actual events of a friend's life give little 
peace; and pardon will be granted for the omission of the com- 
fortless task of numbering his successes. In death we love to 
think of the spirit of the life. And as we think of the ways in 
which his nature was manifest we remember his loyalty and pride 
in the college which helped him. Here, as always, when honest 
regard was extended to him, it was never turned away, but was 
met with a spirit as true as that in which it was given. 
And now what his last days revealed let each of us personally 
judge. On Sunday for hours he struggled with the Destroyer. 
Although his life had been spent as it had—in which everything 
was known to the mother—as he came to the river there was 
darkness. And he would not leap, he would not. He came 
back, and that evening some Power showed him where heaven 
begins, and when again he came to the stream on Wednesday, 
he found that the waters had rolled away and that earthly life 
and heavenly eternity are continuous. God was before and 
behind him, and though he knew he wanted to go, he felt that 
could he stay, heaven would have begun the same. 
—F. H. STINCHFIELD, 1900. 
/fpound tfye@di{op§'<§able. 
WE see all about us to-day the tendency toward and ambition 
to amuse and entertain rather than to inspire and instruct. 
This is evident in common conversation of literature, art, or 
music. It is an ambition which is going to make American young 
men and women witty and entertaining on "small talk," excellent 
critics on the newest book or the last opera. But it is not going 
to make deep and original thinkers of them; men and women 
who can help toward settling some of the knotty problems of 
our life. 
How does this apply to our college life? In just this way. 
Most of the students here are serious-minded, more or less 
thoughtful men and women, who are at college to get all they 
can out of it, who have high ideals and deep convictions. But 
does our conversation in every-day contact with one another show 
it? We strive to be "jolly" and entertaining at the expense of 
showing our true selves. We lean, in our social life, toward the 
popular trend of entertainment first and instruction afterward. 
Of course light, witty talk has its place, but it ought not to be 
indulged in to the exclusion of all interchange of noble ideals and 
convictions which play so important a part in the broadening of 
a life ; to the cultivation of the idea that to be a witty and a bright 
conversationalist on any subject that comes along is all one needs 
to be accepted in any circle. 
A COMMON and frequent criticism passed by uninterested 
yet observant people on college students is that their 
language lacks refinement. Considering the educational privileges 
and advantages which we enjoy, this condition, apparently 
chronic, is a great mystery to them. If we are frank with our- 
selves we must admit that their criticism is true. If you doubt 
it, watch closely your own conversation for a few hours, and 
determine what per cent, is choice diction or even good language, 
and what per cent, is slang. You will find the result astounding. 
The trouble is that we are thoughtless; but is not the aim of an 
education to train the mind to think? Are we willing to admit 
that we have time to reason out a problem in sociology or ethics 
and that we have no time to take heed to purify our speech? 
"These things ought not so to be." Enjoying as we do the oppor- 
tunity to read the "best that has been thought and said in the 
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world," we should be constantly increasing our vocabulary; now 
adding a homely, forceful Anglo-Saxon word, and now a Latin 
word, with its depth and nicety of significance. If we are so dis- 
posed, we can find refined language as expressive as slang. Let 
us start now, and gain a purchase on our conquest of a subtle 
habit. 
WE are glad to notice an attempt, on the part of some of the 
students, to arouse a more vigorous college spirit. Cer- 
tainly we have need of more vigor, for we have allowed ourselves 
in the past to lose some of our enthusiasm. We have, perhaps, 
felt no less glad at every victory in foot-ball or base-ball, but we 
have not allowed ourselves to express our pleasure and apprecia- 
tion. Success has come to us often, and it may be that we have 
come to accept it almost as a matter of course. Or from various 
other reasons many students fail to show that spirit and enthu- 
siasm which is so essential to the true college life. 
By'this college spirit we do not mean simply the making of a 
great noise after every victory on the ball field. It is something 
more than this. Certainly it is the right thing to celebrate in the 
proper way, and indeed perhaps this is one of the best ways of 
showing our appreciation to those who have won the victory for 
us. But there is something beyond this. We have need of that 
spirit that can accept a defeat with the courage which only makes 
us more determined to win the next time. Many a battle has been 
won through sheer courage. And it depends on every student in 
college with what courage our teams go on the field. The men 
who represent us on the diamond and in debate can do their best 
only when they feel that the student body are supporting them 
whether they win or lose. For every victory let us crown the 
victors, and for every defeat let us extend the hand of encourage- 
ment and good cheer. Such a spirit helps both the one who 
receives and the one who gives. 
THE summer term is a time when most of us find that twenty- 
four hours is not time enough to do all we have to do, and 
when we are constantly getting behind in our work and do not 
see how we shall ever get caught up again. In nine cases out of 
ten, if we stop to think, we shall find that the accumulation of 
work is due to procrastination. We are not given more work 
than we can do if we manage rightly. 
That "procrastination is the thief of time" is a truth that needs 
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no impressing upon us—we have learned its truth from experi- 
ence. But still we put off. Can we never learn from experience ? 
We are forming a habit that will last with us through life and 
cause us many inconveniences. Is it not better to reform now 
before these inconveniences come than to wait until we are com- 
pelled to? 
SOMETIMES we feel that the college needs one thing, some- 
times another, and occasionally, when we are especially proud, 
we think it is nearly perfect. Yet there are some things that it 
always needs more of. 
It does not lack loyal students, nor the greatest good-will 
among them. It does and always will need more earnestness, for 
the most earnest and faithful student of us all fails often in many 
things. It needs more loyalty to society work. It needs more the 
spirit of charity for each other's shortcomings, for sometimes they 
are very plain to see. It needs more real friendship and sympa- 
thy, since college life brings trials enough to all of us. It needs 
more enthusiastic religious life: Christian Associations, class 
prayer-meetings, Bible study, reverence at chapel—all these can 
hardly have too much attention. 
Our college stands for us, since we are what it is made up of. 
If each one of us lives up to his best, it will continue to be a 
noble college. 
AT this time we intend to call the attention of our students to 
the Press Club, which has done such efficient service in the 
past. Now, however, the interest in this work seems to have 
disappeared; and few, if any, of the members are still reporting 
for the various papers. We know that, if the students were will- 
ing to spend a little time each day in writing up the col- 
lege items, it would prove to be a great drill for them which would 
be esepecially helpful to those who intend to take up journalism 
in the future. Then, too, it would also benefit the college to have 
its news brought before the people in this way, since it would 
make them better acquainted with the valuable work which is 
being carried on here. Again, if the students do not individually 
care for these papers, we are sure that they would make a most 
acceptable addition to our reading-room, and do much, toward 
bringing it up to its proper standard. Let us see if we cannot 
awaken a greater interest in such work, so that none of the 
opportunities of our course shall be neglected. 
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g©0<al ©epaptment. 
INTERCOLLEGIATE  DEBATE. 
The sixth annual debate between Bates and Colby took place 
at City Hall, Lewiston, Thursday evening, May 9th. The debate 
had been postponed from April 26th, and at one time it looked as 
though no debate would occur, but greatly to the satisfaction of all, 
arrangements were at length made to have it occur. The audi- 
ence was large and the speakers of both sides were generously 
applauded as they stepped to the front, and again on retiring. 
The enthusiasm was marked and the closest attention was given. 
Music was furnished by Gifford's Orchestra. 
Following is the program: 
Music. 
PRAYER. 
DISCUSSION. 
Resolved,  That   the  permanent   retention   of   the   Philippines  by  the 
United States is desirable. 
Affirmative—Colby. 
Cecil Maurice Daggett, 
Arthur Davenport Cox, 
Robert Atherton Bakeman. 
Negative—Bates. 
Leo Charles Demack, 
Frank Perley Wagg, 
Carrol Linwood Beedy. 
Music. 
Chairman, Hon. G. W. Furbush; Time-keeper, Hon. J. S. P. H. Wilson. 
Committee of Award—Hon. Herbert M. Heath of Augusta; 
Mr. Henry B. Huntington of Harvard University; John H. Bart- 
lett, Esq., of Portsmouth, N. H. 
The Colby men had a good delivery and their arguments were 
well connected. But Colby erred in her interpretation of the 
question and thereby lost the debate. She argued as to the right 
of the United States to permanently possess the Philippines, 
whereas Bates got down to business and to the question when she 
discussed the desirability of this. The arguments of Bates were 
extremely logical and followed one another without a break in 
continuity; they were delivered with an earnestness and conviction 
that carried weight. Bates was especially strong in rebuttal, her 
work in this respect being her best for years. The decision of the 
judges was given by Hon. Herbert M. Heath of Augusta, and 
was unanimous. To say that the decision was greeted with 
enthusiasm is well within the truth. 
The following is an abstract of the negative: 
The first speaker on the negative, Leo C. Demack, 1901, opened by 
stating that the three important words of the question were—retention, 
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permanent, and desirable. He said that it was as absurd now to prescribe 
irrevocable conditions for coming generations as it would have been a 
thousand years ago. It was the task of the first speaker to show that 
permanent retention of the islands by the United States would be unde- 
sirable to the Filipinos. This he did by showing that the Filipinos and 
Japanese are of the same stock. He closed by advancing as a remedy, 
temporary for permanent retention, and by showing the advantages of this. 
The second speaker for the negative, Frank P. Wagg, 1901, opened 
with a few words of telling rebuttal. His task was to prove that perma- 
nent retention was undesirable from a business point of view. He 
arranged the benefits and injuries as assets and liabilities. Among the 
assets he placed the natural resources of the islands, and showed that 
our appropriation of these was wrong from both a moral and a business 
standpoint. From a business standpoint because of competition. He 
admitted the soundness of an increased Asiatic commerce, a commercial 
base, and a naval station, as assets, but took issue with the method of 
obtaining them. Among the liabilities, he placed a navy to protect our 
distant colonies; an army to keep them in subjection; a permanent pen- 
sion appropriation subject to indefinite increase; the loss to American 
commerce in the future because of the building of cotton mills, tool facto- 
ries, steel foundries, etc., in the Philippines; the neglect of our commer- 
cial interests and markets at home; the permanent injury to American 
industries; and the injury to American labor. The account does not bal- 
ance. 
C. Linwood Beedy, 1003, was the last speaker. He spoke for five 
minutes in rebuttal, and as he proceeded point after point of the affirma- 
tive fell before his attacks. He was repeatedly interrupted by applause, 
although this was a thing forbidden. His task was to prove that perma- 
nent retention was undesirable morally and politically. He said that 
Congress may acquire territory only with a view to future statehood. "I 
will admit that the Filipinos are fit to govern themselves, but I will not 
say that they are fit to come over here and govern us." He said that per- 
manent retention establishes one code of morals there and another here. 
"We deny Brigham Roberts a seat in Congress because he has three wives, 
and yet sign a treaty in the Philippines taking into the employ of our 
government, at a salary of $250 a month, the slave-holding Sultan of Sulu, 
with three hundred wives." 
He asked how we could expect to teach the Filipinos self-government 
when we do not enforce our own laws, when we are not teaching the 
disfranchised negro self-government. He spoke of the evils of a standing 
army and denied that the United States had not been a world power for a 
hundred years. He denied the strategic value of the Philippines, and 
maintained that their permanent retention would invalidate the Monroe 
Doctrine and destroy our influence with other nations. 
He closed by a very terse and pointed review of the main points of the 
negative and with the presentation of the remedy, the substitution of,the 
word Temporary for the word Permanent. 
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BASE-BALL. 
The base-ball season opened at Orono, April 27th, when Bates 
was defeated by the University of Maine. Bates had had very 
little outdoor practice, and her defeat was undoubtedly due to this. 
Innings     1    2   3   4   5    6   7   8   9 
University of Maine   10230100   0—7 
Bates  0    1    o    1    1    0   0   o    1—4 
Runs made—by Holmes, Carr, Chase, Whitney, Bachelder 2, Ross, 
Smith 2, Deane, Munro. Hits—Bates 10, U. of M. 7. Two-base-hits— 
Smith, Bucknam 2, Clason, Carr. Double plays—U. of M. 2. Base on 
balls—by Webber 5, by Allen 4, by Towne I. Struck out—by Webber 7. 
by Allen I, by Towne 4. Errors—Bates 5, U. of M. I. Batteries—Allen, 
Towne, and Cole; Webber and Chase. 
A series of three games have been played with the Lewiston 
League Team, the outcome of which is very gratifying and shows 
that our team has improved much since the University of Maine 
game. Bates won the first by a score of 12 to 3; lost the second 
by a score of 3 to 5 ; and won the last by a score of 13 to 7. 
The game scheduled for May nth with University of Maine, 
at Lewiston, was postponed on account of rain. 
Y. n. C. A. NOTES. 
The regular meetings of the past month have been well 
attended and helpful. There have been a few special features 
which it might be well to mention. The last meeting in April was 
devoted to Missions. At this meeting Professor Purinton gave 
a short but very interesting talk on our relation and responsibility 
to our brothers in India. 
F. Boyd Edwards visited our association the fourth and fifth 
of May. He spoke at the regular Sunday morning meeting and 
at a special meeting of the two associations in the afternoon. 
These were two very strong and practical talks and left a deep 
impression on those who heard them. 
A list of the committees of the Y. M. C. A. can now be given 
in full. They are as follows: Bible Study, Childs, '02, chairman; 
Keyes, '03, Mitchell, '04. Membership, Kelley, '03, chairman; 
Lord, '03, Rounds. Missionary, Senter, '04, chairman; Jordan, 
'03, Holman, '04, Ohol, '02. Religious Meetings, Ramsdell, '03, 
chairman; Smith, '04, Sanderson, '03. Intercollegiate Relations, 
Holman, '02, chairman; Stebbens, '03, Dunfield, '04. Finance, 
Dexter, '02, chairman; Bragg, '02, Bryant, '03. Work for New 
Students, Felker, '02, chairman; Ramsdell, '03, Merry, '02, Hol- 
man '02, Dunfield, '04. Hand-Book, Lodge, '02, chairman; 
Stebbens, '03, McCleary, '02, Rounds, '04.    Information Bureau, 
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Sanderson, '03, chairman; Harrington, '02, Keyes, '03, McLean, 
'02, Mitchell, '04. Reception, Blake, '02, chairman; Luce '04, 
Bragg, '02, Kelley, '03, Merry, '02. Train, McLean, '02, chair- 
man ; Blake, '02, Harrington, '02, McCleary, '02, Senter, '04. 
Visiting, Baldwin, '03, chairman; Childs, '02, Felker, '02, Rams- 
dell, '03, Holman, '02, Holman, '04. Northfield, Jordan, '01, 
chairman; Wilson, '01, Ellingwood, '01, Bragg, 01. 
—F. I. I., '02. 
Y. W. C. A. NOTES. 
This has been a good month for the Y. W. C. A. Miss Crane, 
the travelling secretary of the student department, was with us 
one week from Tuesday till Friday. She is a steady worker. 
She spoke every evening either to the union meeting or to the 
girls. At other times she met the different committees and con- 
sulted with and advised them. It was well to be compared with 
other like societies. She encouraged us with words of praise for 
present methods and gave us new ideas for work. She left with 
us also pleasant memories of a personal friend to each and of a 
noble Christian womanhood. 
The new officers and committees are getting used to their 
work.   The meetings, too, are well attended. 
GLIflPSES OF COLLEGE  LIFE. 
1902 is delighted to welcome Donnocker back again. 
Park, 1902, is acting as correspondent for the Kennebec 
Journal. 
Some of the Seniors went on a May-flowering expedition, 
May 3d. 
Did you go to the fire? It was a strong temptation to cut 
recitations. 
Professor Clark has been giving a course of lectures on 
Meteorology. 
1902 is sorry that Roys is obliged to leave college temporarily, 
through ill health. 
The many college friends of Mr. Perley C. Elder, Bates, 1900, 
will feel his loss deeply. 
Another term nearly over and Ivy Day, examinations, and 
Commencement approaching!   Are you ready? 
We have been waiting a long time for the Library to get done; 
but we think our anticipations will be fully realized. 
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Mr. Harry Myers, Secretary of the Free Baptist Young 
People's Societies, conducted chapel exercises recently. 
We were glad to have present at chapel, May ioth, John H. 
Bartlett, Esq., of Portsmouth, N. H., one of the judges in the 
debate. 
Aren't there more engagements and weddings than usual 
among the alumni this year ? What a fine way to begin the new 
century! 
The Juniors have learned of two new acids—"hydric" and 
"nitrochloric." But they have not succeeded in rinding them in 
the laboratory. 
The good wishes of the whole college go with Bachelder and 
Wagg, 1900, for their work in the Philippines. We feel confident 
that they will succeed. 
Keep in mind June 6th, when a musical and strawberry festi- 
val will be given to the students in a unique manner and in a new 
place.    Keep that date open. 
Many of the students attended the lecture by Dean Briggs of 
Harvard at City Hall, May 6th. The Professors kindly made it 
possible for us to go by shortening our lessons for Tuesday. 
Some of the students are enjoying the delights of teaching 
this term—among them Misses Leggett, Richmond, and Russell, 
'02, H. A. Brown and Kelley, Misses Cornforth and Sharp, '03, 
and Miss Billings, '04. 
W. F. Garcelon, Bates, '90, was in town April 19th and gave 
the boys some good advice on track athletics and instilled into 
them some of his limitless enthusiasm. There is a good number 
of men out almost every day. 
The foot-ball outlook for next fall is very encouraging. The 
team suffers but few losses, for which there will be numerous 
candidates. Mr. Hoag, whose work is already well known to 
Bates, will coach the team. Games have been arranged with 
Harvard and Yale. 
Unusual interest has been shown in Ornithology this spring, 
and no doubt all who have risen early enough have become very 
wise in bird lore. One morning thirty bird hunters were out, and 
another morning, forty-nine. Surely no part of the college work 
is pleasanter than bird study. 
After the society meetings, May ioth, Piaeria invited Polymnia 
and Eurosophia to join her in an informal reception to our cham- 
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pion debaters. Refreshments were served in the Y. M. C. A. 
Room. Bouquets were presented to the champions, Roberts, '01, 
making the presentation speech. Beedy responded. Then fol- 
lowed nine 'rahs for each debater, college and class yells. It was 
a pleasant occasion, and we hope that we showed the debaters our 
appreciation of their faithful work and their great success. 
Eurosophia has elected her officers and committees for the 
coming year as follows: President, Childs, '02; Vice-President, 
Lothrop, '03; Secretary, Miss Russell, '04; Assistant Secretary, 
Miss Hodgson, '04; Treasurer, Bryant, '04; Librarian, Holman, 
'04; Executive Committee, Hunnewell, '02, Ramsdell, '03, Miss 
Sands, '04; Musical Committee, Donnocker, '02, Miss Norton, '03, 
Wallace, '04 ; Decorating Committee, Miss Babcock, '02, Ohol, '02, 
Miss Clark, '03, Miss Billings, '04, Holman, '04. 
The Divinity School celebrated its sixty-first anniversary, 
beginning Sunday, May nth, with the anniversary sermon by 
Rev. Edwin Crowell of Yarmouth, N. S. Monday evening Rev. 
John M. Lowden of Olneyville, R. I., addressed the Y. M. C. A. 
Tuesday and Wednesday came the public examinations; Wednes- 
day afternoon, the graduating exercises and address before the 
Alumni Association by Rev. Hibbert Lockhart of Chelsea, Mass. 
The reception to the graduating class and the alumni was given 
Wednesday evening, at the house of Professor Anthony. This is 
the list of graduates: Divinity School, Mabel Caroline Andrews, 
Wilmot Flat, N. H.; Samuel Holden, Fall River, Mass.; Thomas 
Harmon Scammon, Madison, N. H. Biblical Training School, 
Joel Phinney Barrett, West Farmington; George H. Grey, Burn- 
ham ; Abram Elkanah Saunders, Peticodiac, N. B. 
©liege ©xsfpaRges. 
IT is human nature to enjoy diverging from stern routine occa- 
sionally, and so we beg leave to comment on articles in the 
Education, a monthly magazine whose title will give you a key 
to its contents. We suggest that if favored with a leisure 
moment, you drop into the library and read it. It presents great 
thoughts of great minds on vital educational problems of the day. 
"The Doctrine of Election" is a scholarly article on the danger of 
uniformity and the need of elasticity "in the choice of books, in 
courses of study, and in general arrangements of the school sys- 
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tem." It affords excellent advice to those who contemplate teach- 
ing. "The Voice—A Revealer," is a keen, pithy exposition of the 
fact that one's voice is as correct an index to one's character as 
one's face or actions. "Lessons From a Beautiful Life" reveal 
Blanche Fearing as "a lawyer, a poet, and a woman." Our hearts 
are hushed into silent adoration as we read of her powers of 
intellect and heart, of her charms, and of her loveliness. Bessie 
Putnam says "her brief life was an embodiment of her words:" 
"Let our cruefest mission be 
To make ourselves the noblest that we may; 
And second, to ennoble other men; 
Because the great Christ-passion  to redeem 
Burns in our hearts; and life is but half lived 
Unless we feel that men have touched our robes, 
And virtue has gone out from us." 
The Red and Blue, from University of Pennsylvania, is the 
Relay Carnival Number. There is so much spirit and enthusiasm 
in the accounts of their notable successes, won by pluck and hard 
work, that the reader's blood waxes warmer, and we can but wish 
them success as they enter their candidates in the Mott-Haven 
games, in which Harvard, Yale, Princeton, and Pennsylvania will 
vie for the laurels. The Sketch Book and poetry in this issue are 
very commendable. 
College men have a great tendency to write on theoretical sub- 
jects and matters of mere speculation, where their trained intellects 
and vivid imaginations can build and people Utopias at their will. 
The Doane Owl from Nebraska gives us a pleasant change in two 
practical and common-sense talks; one on "Birds," and the other 
on "Slang." The latter article advises that an attempt be made 
to eradicate the slang habit among educated people; while a Senior 
Essay in the Arms Student from Massachusetts sanctions a moder- 
ate use of slang- Though easterners, shall we not adopt the west- 
ern sentiment. The new editors of the Doane Owl are to be con- 
gratulated for the interesting articles in their first issue. 
The New Collegian from Hillsdale, though a small paper and 
largely devoted to items of local interest, always contains at least 
one carefully written and thoughtful article. This month it is a 
prize oration entitled "The Future of the Anglo-Saxon." We 
would suggest that contributions of poetry and fiction would do 
much to make this magazine more attractive. 
So many interests claim the attention of the reading public in 
the present age that we have developed a taste for knowledge in a 
nutshell: concise, clear, and definite. "A Respiration Calorimeter" 
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in the Tiltonian meets this demand in a very satisfactory way and 
shows us the construction, accuracy, and nicety of this new scien- 
tific mechanism. 
We are glad to welcome to our table Laselle Leaves. To be 
sure it contains no literary work of merit, but its pages are so full 
of pleasant local reminiscences, and girls' pranks told in verse, and 
what might be termed cultured fun, that it is interesting even to a 
stranger. Would that many other institutions could take a 
righteous pride in the extent of their influence as can Laselle. She 
is represented in Boston, Georgia, South Carolina, India, Turkey, 
Germany, and Spain, not by the personal efficiency of her alumnae, 
but by her financial support of educational and philanthropic insti- 
tutions. 
POETRY. 
SAY IT. 
If another's efforts please you,   say it; 
Silence does not make it understood. 
We can make another's work much lighter, 
We can make the day for others brighter, 
By our approbation, if we would 
Say it. 
If, for favors, you are grateful, say it; 
Do not let the loving giver go, 
Thinking you   have  no consideration, 
Thinking that you lack appreciation 
For the gifts his love and thought bestow. 
Say it. 
If you have a friend and love him, say it; 
Do not wait and praise him when he's dead. 
Many a loyal heart is weary, waiting, 
Many a lonely heart is longing, aching, 
For the word of love we might have said. 
Say it. _The Buff and Blue. 
THE QUAIL. 
[Prize   Poem.] 
Down in the swale I hear him call, 
Down in the swale, 'mid the grasses tall, 
Where cat-tails are growing, 
And mallows are blowing, 
And shy summer asters their pale flowers are showing, 
He's piping his clear "Bob White! Bob White!" 
For whom, shy bird, do you vainly sigh? 
For whom, I wonder, your eager cry 
With tenderness freighted 
And longing unsated, 
O tell me, wee Blondel, for whom have you waited 
To answer your lone "Bob White, Bob White?" 
All the long day his pipe sounds clear, 
All the long day, now far, now near 
As plaintively singing, 
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Wild, limpid notes flinging, 
Afloat on the breezes with echoes a-ringing. 
He whistles his sweet "Bob White, Bob White!" 
—Vassar Miscellany. 
"He laugheth best who laugheth last," 
Is a truth that none gainsay; 
But he smileih best who smileth first, 
For the last man has to pay. , 
—Southern Collegian. 
CELLO AND I. 
I went to call the other night 
And. as she wished, I took my 'cello; 
Her mother liked to hear me play, 
So in the room she had to stay; 
1 played till ten, then came away— 
Nothing doing. 
I then bethought me of a plan 
How, when I went the week ensuing. 
There might, perchance,—Oh! crafty man- 
Be something doing. 
I went again, this time supplied 
With a trusty pen-knife by my side. 
Then just as I began to play, 
She chanced to turn her head away, 
I cut the string- 
Snap !    "That's too bad, 
It was the only A I had." 
And so that night I couldn't play, 
And mother didn't care to stay- 
Plenty doing. 
—Brunonian. 
©cap Sook-d^elf. 
To insure that a book be read, and be read with pleasure and appre- 
ciation, it need only to have the magic name "Elizabeth Stuart Phelps" 
printed on its cover. Its success is immediately assured. Her latest 
story, somewhat of a departure from her other work, is called The Suc- 
cessors of Mary the First\ It is doubtless already familiar to a number 
of readers, as it appeared as a serial in The Ladies' Home Journal. It is 
a satire bubbling with mirth and wit, yet withal, tinged with a great deal 
of truth and actuality, on the servant-girl problem. To many a man, to 
call this question a problem of American life seems but a sample of femi- 
nine foolishness. But both Charles Sheldon and Mrs. Ward think other- 
wise. To them and to many others the question of the servant is one of 
the greatest with which America has to deal because it signifies a total 
eruption and upheaval of the older American life. 
The characters of Mrs. Ward's story are Mr. Hollis, the principal of 
the High School at Sweet Home, Mrs. Hollis, and a thirteen-year Irre- 
pressible"—Hazel Hollis. The thirteen servants whom Mrs. Hollis 
engages during the year of her life which we study furnish various and 
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amusing side characters to fill out the story. Mrs. Hollis is a gentle, 
refined, delicate lady, little used to toil and care. Mr. Hollis is a thought- 
ful, philosophic gentleman. He loves his books, his wife, his home with 
all its pleasant comforts, his daughter, and his friends. Both he and his 
wife are "high-strung" and intensely susceptible to any lack of harmony 
in their lives. Hazel is the unusual one of the family. Wild, impulsive, 
disobedient, "tomboyish," she is a unique invention and adds variety and 
life to the book which would otherwise be little more than a series of 
character studies with more or less action thrown in. 
Mary the First was indeed a kitchen treasure. Under her supervision 
the Hollis household, for the first thirteen years of its existence, ran 
smoothly and silently. She was as much a lady as was her mistress, and the 
sympathy between them was very real. But the unforeseen happened to 
Mary. She fell in love and her love for her plumber was victor over her 
love for her mistress. A long year of dissatisfaction, unrest, and annoy- 
ance as far as the kitchen was concerned, came to this heretofore ideally 
happy and harmonious family. Servant followed servant in rapid suc- 
cession. First, there was the married woman whose reign was never 
begun because her husband promised to reform. Then came an emer- 
gency woman whose reign lasted till Mary the Fourth came on the stage. 
But Mary the Fourth was run over by a train, as she was returning from 
confession,—a catastrophe which, enlarged upon, worked future ravages for 
Mrs. Hollis. Then followed Edda who soon developed diphtheria and was 
removed to the hospital. After Edda, Mr. Hollis took affairs into his hands 
and introduced Ellen Somebody, who was dismissed, with the aid of the 
patrol, because of her bibulous habits and companions. A sweet German 
girl then took charge of the household. All went merrily till Lottchen's 
mother demanded her return to Germany. Thus this household, so 
used to quiet and harmony, went from one servant to another, some funny, 
some arrogant, some foolish, some passable, to all of whom some disaster 
happened. In the gaps between their terms of office Mrs. Hollis took 
affairs into her own hands. But she was a delicate woman on whom 
arduous toil told heavily, and with each new assumption of the headship 
of her household affairs she lost something of her former sweetness and 
calmness. At last her toils ended in an attack of nervous prostration and 
a slight estrangement from her husband who, to be just, had borne all 
their troubles patiently and uncomplainingly. During her convalescence, 
spent at her mother's, Mr. Hollis and Hazel tried what they could do in 
securing competent and agreeable service, but, much to their disappoint- 
ment, they succeeded no better, until at last, by mere luck, they stumbled 
upon just the right person. She was a quiet, lady-like, but thoroughly 
competent servant who did not feel demeaned to be doing a lady's house- 
work. When Mrs. Hollis returned it was to a peaceful home, managed 
by skilful hands, and rest, health, and happiness came to fill up the heart 
which had been so long aching for them. 
The story is written in Mrs. Ward's inimitable style, which is so full 
of vitality, movement and wit. Hazel's funny ways, her slang, and her 
superior airs lend interest to the story. But one feels that Mrs. Ward would 
not want this book to be called exactly true to the American woman. For 
it seems strange that a woman possessing even Mrs. Hollis' strength of body 
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and mind could not endure carrying on a simple household for three with- 
out becoming such a worn-out, changed being. We should not like to 
have foreigners say of us that the average American women are not 
capable of looking after their homes without immediately giving way 
under  it. 
Everybody loves a good story, written or spoken. Nobody loves any 
stories better than those of that peerless story-teller, Charles G. D. 
Roberts, poet, novelist, and historian. By the Marshes of Minas' is a 
volume of twelve of the most delightful stories to be found anywhere. 
They deal with French, English, and Indian characters at the period when 
Nova Scotia was passing from the French to the English rule. Every 
tale is a complete conception, perfect in its way. They are written in a 
vivid, forceful, vehement, often passionate style which captivates the 
reader from start to finish and holds his mind to the tale. Among the 
more original and delightful are: "The Bewitchment of Lieutenant Han- 
worthy," "Brown Witch and Black Abbe," "A Tragedy of the Tides," 
"The Blue Dwarf of Belle Mare," "By the Thickness of a Door," "How 
Viardcau Obeyed," and "The Eye of Gluskap." 
"The Bewitchment of Lieutenant Hanworthy" is the story of the 
lieutenant's* adventure with Renee De Belleisle on his way to Port Royal 
to eat his Thanksgiving dinner. As he passed by the De Belleisle place, 
suddenly thoughts of the beautiful mademoiselle of whom he had heard 
but never seen, came flying about him. A vision of her face and the 
thought of her name, Renee, were suddenly revealed to him. As he rode 
along he heard a little cry of distress. Renee was lying in the hedge with 
a sprained ankle with no available help, for all her family had gone on a 
hostile expedition to Port Royal. Hanworthy carried her to the house 
and ate his Thanksgiving dinner with her. It all turned out to be but a 
ruse on her part to save his life and—was it? to win his love. In "Brown 
Witch and Black Abbe," the Black Abbe is pitted against a woman's wit. 
Madame acts so well and has such surprising remedies at every turn that 
the wicked, overbearing priest is outdone completely, and the woman's 
side is gained. "A Tragedy of the Tides" is a cruel tale of the deed of the 
Indians toward Henry Crewe and his betrothed, Margaret Neville. "By 
the Thickness of a Door" is another story of the shrewdness of a woman 
versus the cruel power of the priest, and again the woman wins her point. 
Mr. Roberts seems fond of making strong characters of his women. 
"How Viardcau Obeyed" tells how Jean Viardeau's heart was filled with 
vengeance and hatred toward the English, but how his manhood revolted 
against the task which La Game assigned to him with Sacobi. of mur- 
dering the family of an English settler in their beds. How, after he had 
saved the little boy of the family from a frightful death, his heart was 
softened toward them all and he found himself accepting their hospitality 
and their guest instead of being their murderer. There are other strong and 
absorbing stories in the book, all of which will be widely read and very 
popular. 
'The    Successors    of    Mary    the    First.    Elizabeth    Stuart    Phelps. 
Houghton. Mifflin & Co.. Boston. 
2By the Marshes of Minas.    Charles G. D. Roberts.    Silver, Burdette 
& Co., Boston. 
BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. hi 
BLUE   STORE, 
§use. 
BLUE  STORE, Lewiston's Only One-Price Clothiers. 
Young Mon'a Nobby Clothing a Specialty. We Carry the Largest Stock. 
We Name the Lowest Prices. 
W. E. « C. H. CLOUTIER, 
DEALKBg IN 
COAL and WOOD 
Office and Yard, Cedar Street, 
Opposite Hill Corporation. 
STUDENTS! 
you willPLEASE and BE PLEASED 
should you call at Lewiston's Prescrip- 
tion Store. 
COMPLETE STOCK OF NEW, FRESH GOODS. 
71 Lisbon St., Under Music Hall. 
BABCOCK & TEAGUE, gggg 
STEPHEN  LANE FOLGER, 
Club and CoUogo Fins and Rings. 
Gold and Silver Medals. 
Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry. 
200 Broadway, 
NEW YORK 
Rensselaer     %, 
Polytechnic   *v 
eU%°olnr Institute, 
*«%£ Troy, N.Y. 
Local examinations provided for.   Send for Catalogue. 
Bearce, Wilson & Co., 
Wholesale and 
Retail 
Coal, Wood,®Ice. 
OFFICES: 
No. 9 Minot Avenue, AUBURN, 
Near Court Street. 
138 Main Street, LEWISTON. 
EZRA H. WHITE, D.D.S. 
Dentist, ■■■■■«■ 
No.  1 Lyceum  Block, Lisbon  Street, 
LEWISTON,   ME. 
L>K. W. H. THOMAS can be found at 
Dr. White's Office. 
TO   THE  DEAF. 
A rich lady, cured of her Deafness and 
Noises in the Head by Dr. Nicholson's Arti- 
ficial Ear Drums, gave $10,000 to his 
Institute, so that deaf people unable to pro- 
cure the Ear Drums may have them free. 
Address No. 4,789. Tiie Nicholson Institute, 
780, Eighth Avenue, New York, U. S. A. 
O.   A.   NORTON, 
Coal and Wood, 
LEWISTON, MAINE. 
OFFICE, 8a   ASH   STRHET. 
Yard on Line of M.C. R. R., between Holland and 
Elm Streets.   Telephone No. 112-2. 
CLOWERS— —• 
For all occasions at 
>   GREENHOUSES, 
574    Main Street, 
TELEPHONE CONNECTION. LEWISTON. 
iv BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 
PRATT TEACHERS' AGENCY 
Recommends college and normal 
graduates,  specialists,  and  other 
teachers to colleges, public 
and private schools and families. 
Advises parents about schools. 
WM.   O.   PRATT, 
MANAGER, 
70 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. 
CHANDLER  & WINSHIP, 
Books, Stationery, etc., 
10O Lisbon St., Lewiston. 
When in Lewiston or Auburn 
STOP AT THE 
ELM   HOUSE, 
AUBURN,   ME. 
H. W. F. YOUNG, Proprietor. 
COBB   DIVINITY   SCHOOL, 
A   DEPARTMENT   OP   BATES   COLLEGE. 
FACULTY. 
GEORGE   C  CHASE,  D.D.,  LL.D., PRESIDENT. 
REV.  JAMES   A.   HOWE,   D.D.,   DEAN, 
Professor of Systematic Theology and Homiletics. 
REV.  BENJAMIN   F.   HAYES,  D.D., 
Professor of Apologetics and Pastoral Theology. 
REV. ALFRED   W.   ANTHONY,   A.M.,  SECRETARY, 
Fullonton Professor of New Testament Exegesis and Criticism. 
REV.  HERBERT  R.   PDRINTON, A.M., 
Professor of Hebrew and Old Testament Interpretation. 
REV. ARTHUR   E.   COX,   A.B., 
Instructor in Church History. 
GROSVENOR   M.   ROBINSON, 
Instructor in Elocution. 
This is a department in the College, established by vote of the corporation July 21, 1870.     It occupies Roger W 111 
Hall, a new and beautiful building, and is in charge of a special Faculty appointed by the College corporation. 
Candidates for admission are required to furnish testimonials of good standing in some Christian Church, and to vlre 
evidence of their duty to prepare for the gospel ministry, certified by the church of which they are members respectively, or 
by some ordained minister. 
Those who are not graduates from College, previous to entering upon the regular course of study, must be prepared for 
examination in the common English branches, Natural Philosophy, Physiology, Chemistry, Ueology, Astronomy, Algebra, 
and in the Latin and Greek languages. 
Tuition, room rent, and use of libraries free.  
THE   BIBLICAL   TRAINING   SCHOOL. 
This school was established by vote of the Trustees, June 27,1894, to provide for the needs of students 
not qualified to enter the Divinity School. Its students have equal privileges in the building, libraries, 
lectures, and advantages already described. Its classes, however, are totally distinct from tnose of the 
Divinity School, the students uniting only in common chapel exercises and common prayer-meetlugs. 
This department was opened September 10, 1895. The course of study is designed to be of practical 
value to Sunday-school superintendents, Bible class teachers, evangelists, and intelligent Christians gener- 
ally, as well as to persons who contemplate the ministry. 
Certificates of attainment will be granted to those who complete the course. 
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BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 
BATES COLLEGE, 
LEWISTCXN, ME. 
FACULTY OF INSTRUCTION AND   GOVERNMENT. 
GEORGE  C.  CHASE, D.D., LL.D., 
PRESIDENT, 
Professor of Psycholegy and Logic. 
JONATHAN Y.  ST ANTON, LITT.D., 
Professor of Ureek aud Latin Languages. 
THOMAS   L.   ANGELL, A.M., 
Professor of German. 
JOHN   H.   RAND,  A.M., 
Professor of Mathematics. 
LYMAN G. JORDAN, PH.D., 
Professor of Chemistry. 
WILLIAM   H.   HARTSHORN, A.M., 
Professor of Bhetoric and English Literature. 
REV. CURTIS M. GEER, PH.D., 
Knowlton Professor of History and Economics. 
GROSVENOR  M. ROBINSON, 
Instructor in Elocution. 
FRED   A.   KNAPP, A.B., 
Instructor in Latin. 
ARTHUR C. CLARK, B.S., 
Instructor in Physics. 
ARTHUR   C.   NUTT, A.B., 
Instructor in English. 
A.  N.  LEONARD,  PH.D., 
Instructor in French. 
FRED   E.   POMEROY, A.B., 
Assistant iu Chemistry and Physics. 
CAROLINE A. WOODMAN, A.M., SB. 
Librarian. 
W.   W.   BOLSTER, JR., A.B., 
Director of the Gymnasium. 
CLASSICAL   DEPARTMENT. 
TERMS OF  ADMISSION. 
Candidates for admission to the Freshmau Class are examined as follows: 
LATIN:    In six books of Virgil's jEneid ;  four books of Csesar;  six orations of Cicero;  thirty exercises in Jones's 
In Ancient Geography, Ancient History, English Composition, and in English Literature the works set for examination for 
entrance to the New England Colleges. 
All candidate* for advanced standing will be examined in the preparatory studies, aud also in those previously pursued 
by the class they propose to enter, or iu other studies equivalent to them. 
Certificate; of regular dismission will be required from those who have been members of other colleges. 
The regula r examinations for admission to College take place on the second Saturday before Commencement, on Wednes- 
day preceding Commencement, and on Monday preceding the first day of the Fall Term. 
The examinations for admission to College will be both written and oral. 
Hereafter no special students will be admitted to any of the College classes. 
EXPENSES. 
The annual expenses for board, tuition, room rent, and incidentals are $200. Pecuniary assistance, from the income of 
thirty-seven scholarships and various other benefactions, is rendered to those who are unable to meet their expenses 
otherwise. 
Students contemplating the Christian ministry receive assistance every year of the course. 
GILLOTT'S PENS, 
THE MOST PERFECT OF  PENS, 
HAVE GAINED THE 
GRAND   PRIZE, 
Paris Exposition, 1900. 
This Is the Highest Prize ever Awarded to Pent. 
VI BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 
•  CHARLES  A. ABBOTT,  • 
Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, Fine Toilet Soaps, Brushes, Combs, 4c. 
Corner Lisbon and Main Streets,     - Lewiston, Maine. 
I'erfumery and Fancy Toilet Articles In great variety.   Physicians' Proscriptions accurately compounded 
G 
11862 
IQOI 
Electric 
Book 
AND 
Job 
PRINTER, 
21 LISBON STREET, 
LEWISTON. 
FINE COLLEGE AND SOCIETY PRINTING 
A SPECIALTY. 
OXNARD'S DRUG STORE, 
W. A. OXNARD, Successor to 
E. H. GERRISH, Proprietor, 
145 Lisbon St., Corner Ash St. 
Drugs, Medicines, Toilet Articles, 
Perfumes, etc. 
Also, Agent for ltoak's Greenhouse. 
Everything first-class.     Call in and see nie if 
you need anything in my Hue. 
Telephone 285-3. 
W. BLANCHASRD, 
Fine Illuminating Oils, 
Gasolene and Naphtha, Pratt's Astral Oils. 
Office: 96 Middle Street,      LEWISTON, HE. 
Five-Gallon Pump Cans furnished Free to Cus- 
tomers.   Orders by Mail or Telephone promptly filled. 
..ffTHERTON.. 
FURNITURE   CO. 
COMPLETE   HOUSE   FURNISHINGS 
of Every Description. 
220 Lisbon  Street,      LEWISTON, ME. 
Special Discount to Students. 
©HAS. W. 60VELL, 
Wholesale and Retail 
Dealer in 
O Trigs, Bags, Valises, 
Shawl Straps, Suit Cases, 
Extension Cases, Shoulder Straps, 
Bag Tags. 
_-.^ 213 Main St., LEWISTON, ME. 
THE  UNIVERSITY OF MAINE 
SCHOOL    OF    LAW   maintains a three-years'course, leading to the degree o^nuuii  ur   LAW  Q{ LL^    The|egreeo{ LLM<is confcrreda{ter 
one year's graduate work. The faculty consists of three resident professors and six non- 
resident lecturers. The case system of instruction is used. The Moot court is a special 
feature.    For announcements containing full information, address 
OEO.   E.  GARDNER, Dean, Bangor, Me. 
BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. vii 
FisR Teacner's fluencies 
EVERETT 0. FISK & CO., 
PROPRIETORS. 
Send  to any  of the  following; addresses 
for Agency manual   Free. 
4 Ashburton Place, BOSTON, MASS. 
156 Fifth Avenue, NEW TORE, N. Y. 
1505 Pennsylvania Ave., WASHINGTON, l>. C. 
378 Wabash Avenue, CHICAGO, III. 
414 Century Building, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
4 Evans Building, OSKALOOSA, IOWA. 
533 Cooper Building, DENVER, COL. 
4*20 Parrott Building, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
525 Stimson Block, Los ANGELES, CAI.. 
GOME TO HARLOW'S 
ON LISBON ST. 
When you give your select party. 
FINE CATERING A SPECIALTY. 
NEW   STYLES. 
J 
THE 
HATTER 
ANO 
FURRIER. 
Sign, GOLD HAT, 
Cor. Lisbon and Ash Streets, 
LEWISTON, MAINE. 
C'LvJ  I   niiNvJ    REPAIRED, and 
'    ■ ■ —    PRESSED. 
Ladies' Work a Specialty. 
F.   S.   FOUNTAIN,   Tailor, 
30 Lisbon St., LEWISTON, ME. 
Over Whitney's Drug Store. 
Wholesale Dealers 
and Workers of Granite, Marble, and 
2 to 10 Bates Street, Near Upper M. C. R. R. Depot, 
LEWISTON,      IVIE. 
J.   P.   MURPHY, 
MANAGER. 
Kinds of Freestone, 
Estimates furnished on 
application. 
Telephone No. 300-1. 
HIGH ST. LAUNDRY 
J. C. W00DR0W &, CO., Prop'rs. 
FINE WORK WITH PROMPTNESS 
THE   BEAU  1DKAL 
Of line laundry work is the linen that is laun- 
dered at the HIGH STREET LAUNDRY. 
Teams will lie run to and from the College, col 
leetii'K Tuesdays and delivering Fridays. 
Bundles may be left at Room 29  Parker 
Hall.  
J.   C.   WOODROW   &   CO., 
AUBURN,   ME. 
Telephone 143-4. 92 Court Street. 
Vlll BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. 
Wgk 
Jhe Improved 
iBOSTON 
GARTER 
The Standard 
for Gentlemen 
ALWAYS EASY 
The Name "BOSTON! 
GARTER" is stamped 
^Kvcm every loop. 
■'j 
The 
CUSHION 
BUTTON! 
.CLASP, 
Lies flat to the leg—never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. | 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Sample pair, Silk fiOc 
Cotton 25c. 
Hailed on receipt of price. 1 
[OEO. FROST CO., Makers 
i   Boiton, Mail., U.S.A. 
'EVERY PAIR WARRANTED'*! 
Lewiston Steam Dye House, 
141   Main Street, 
JOSEPH  LEBLANC, LEWISTON,  ME. 
PROPRIETOR. 
DRY CLEANSING A SPECIALTY. 
Dyeing and Cleansing In all Its Branches. 
HIGH-GRADE   LAUNDRY  WORK. 
Judkins' Laundry 
Old Place, Old Firm, with New Additions. 
Specialties :    Fancy Work, Shirt Waists, and 
Lace Curtains. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
JUDKINS & WHITTIER, 185 "*&&w 
CUT FLOWERS**FLORAL DESIGNS 
 AT  
II GREENHOUSES, 
fT T4 Main Street, 
TELEPHONE    CONNECTION. 
LEWISTON. 
THE GREAT SHOPPING CENTRE OF MAINE 
The B. Peck Co. 
(INCORPORATED.) 
METROPOLITAN  DEPARTMENT STORE, 
B. PECK, President. 
J. H. CROWLKY, Manager. 
H. A. FBRK, Sec. and Treaa. 
Main and Chapel Sts. 
LEWISTON,  ME. 
We Urge the Students and 
Friends of Bates College, 
To show their appreciation of the 
business firms, which have advertised 
in our College Paper, 
"THE STUDENT," 
and that they do this by their pat- 
ronage, never forgetting to mention 
that they were attracted by the 
advertisement which appears in the 
business directory of this paper. 
THE MANAGEMENT. 
JOHN   C.   COBURN, 
...Fine Tailoring 
LOWEST PRICES. 
240 Main St., LEWISTON, ME. 
Repairing, Pressing, and Cleansing. 
DR. JOHN P. STANLEY, 
DENTIST, 
ELLARD BLOCK, 
178 LISBON STREET. LEWISTON.   ME. 
+*AM* li.a*' liiJif 
PARTICULAR    ATTENTION   PAID   TO 
Bool? anfc 3ob printing 
OF   ALL   KINDS   AT 
Journal ©ffice, \2SWSSUM. 
BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. IX 
THE CARMAN-THOMPSON COMPANY, 
Manufacturers, Jobbers, and Retailers of 
Steams Hot Water Heating Apparatus, 
BOILEKS,   ENGINES,   PUMPS,   SHAFTING,   PULLEYS,  HANGERS, 
STEAM PIPE AND BOILER COVERINGS. 
STEAM FITTERS' AND MACHINISTS' TOOLS,   AND   ENGINEERS'   SUPPLIES. 
• • 42 to 48 Main Street, LEWISTON, ME. E. 8. PAUL, President. G«o. F. THOMPSON, Trew. and Mgr. 
J. A. LODGE,   A. E. McCLEARY,   Parker Hall, Room 8, Agents for the 
White Star Laundry We call at PARKER   HALL, 
Monday and 
Thursday 
of each week. 
202 Park Street, LEWISTON,  ME. 
When in need of the best work call on us. 
i> 
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AMES   &   MERRILL, 
DEALERS IN 
Fine Teas, Coffees, and Spices, 
All kind? of Fruits, Meat, Game, and Poultry, 
Flour and Molasses. 
187 Main Street, LEWISTON,   ME. 
flew Hampton Literary Institute, 
NEW   HAMPTON,   N.  H. 
REV.  F.  W.  PRESTON,  A.M., 
PRINCIPAL. 
Zbe Ibaswell press 
PRINTERS, 
Designing, 
Embossing, 
Engraving;. 
2i Lisbon Street, 
LEWISTON, HE. 
WHITE & WESTALL, 
Wall Papers, Stationery, 
Pictures and Frames. 
AWNINGS MADE TO ORDER. 
29 Lisbon Street,   -   -    LEWISTON,  ME. 
HENRY  C.  WESTON, 
Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers. 
First-Class Goods at Lowest Prices. 
276 Main Street, •   0pp. St. Joseph's Church. 
REPAIRING   A   SPECIALTY. 
pNE CENTRAL INSTITUTE, 
PITTSPIELD,   ME. 
O. 11. DRAKE, A.M., 
PRINCIPAL. 
HARPER & GOOGIN CO., 
-Coal & ttlood 
138 Bates Street,   
57   Whipple  Street,      LtWIolUN,   ML 
BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 
We are the headquarters for 
* 
Suit Cases, 
Valises, 
Trunks, and 
Largest Stock, Lowest Prices. 
Special Price to Students. 
GEO. M. FOGG'S HARNESS STORE 
123 Main Street, LEWISTON, ME. 
R. W. CLARK, Pharmacist; 
-^sv Drugs, Chemicals, and 
Chemical Apparatus. 
PRESCRIPTIONS A SPECIALTY. 
258  ^crner'sates.   LEWIS-TON,   HE. 
WAKEFIELD  BROTHERS,-—** 
114 Lisbon St., LEWISTON, 
•   Apothecaries, 
DIALERS IN 
Fine Toilet Soaps, Brushes, Combs, etc. 
Perfumery ana Fancy Toilet Articles. 
Physicians' Prescriptions Accurately Compounded. 
POCKET KNIVES, RAZORS, 
SCISSORS, and SHEARS, 
.. Paints and Oils, 
and all articles usually 
kept In a 
HARDWARE STORE. 
GEORGE A. WHITNEY & CO., 
No. 335 rta,n st«« 
LEWISTON,   MAINE. 
Journal 
Block, 
Lewiston. Journal Book-Bindery 
SPECIAL RULED BLANKS^ BLANK BOOKS 
Made to order, of any deacription. 
Pass Books, Order Books, etc. 
Magazines and Library Work in Any Style at 
Reasonable Rates. 
Entrance from Lisbon St.     Elevator Service. 
Boston University Law School 
Over 30 Instructors and 400 Students 
Opens October 2, 1901. 
Send for Leaflet: "Where to Study Law." 
SAMUEL C   BENNETT, Dean. 
YOU OON'T EXPECT 
that we expect more results from this ad than 
from preceding ones, do you ?    We don't 
expect that you expect we do.   We never 
expect the unexpected, consequently our 
expectations are never beyond what we 
actually expect, which are a portion of your 
orders.   We surely expect that. 
MERRILL & WEBBER 
Printers and Book-Binders, 
88 Main St., AUBURN,   ME. 
50   YEARS' 
EXPERIENCE 
TRADE MARKS 
DESIGNS 
COPYRIGHTS AC. 
Anyone sending a sketch and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention Is probably patentable. 
tlons strictly oonr " 
sent free. Oldest 
/patenta   Communica- 
i c fidential. Handbook on Patents 
agency for securing patents. 
Patents taken through  Mutin & Co. receive 
tpecial notice, without charge, in the 
Scientific American. 
A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir- 
culation of any scientific Journal. Terms, $8 a 
year; four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers. 
Branch Office, OH F St, Washington, D. C. 
BUSINESS  DIRECTORY. xi 
But that I am forbid 
To tell the secrets of my prison-house, 
I could a tale unfold, whose lightest word 
Would harrow up thy soul;  freeze thy young blood ; 
Make thy two eyes, like stars, start from their spheres; 
Thy knotted and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to stand on end, 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine; 
But this eternal blazon must not be 
To ears of flesh and blood— 
List—List, O List. 
WE ARE LOOKING FOR THE COL- 
LEGE PATRONAGE, AND WE ARE 
PLEASED TO HAVE YOU CALL AND 
MAKE OUR ROOMS YOUR HEAD- 
QUARTERS FOR ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC 
SUPPLIES.  
A Specialty of Group and Glass Sittings. 
Xll BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 
C.   E.   MERRITT, 
Insurance Agent 
FOR THE 
NORTH WESTERN MUTUAL LIFE 
INSURANCE   COMPANY. 
Office, No. 81 Main St., ATJBUBN, ME. 
EFFORTS 
FOR ALL OCCASIONS 
Orations, addresses, es- 
says, valedictories, salu- 
tatories, class poems, ivy 
poems, class mottoes, 
after-dinner speeches, 
flag-days, national holi- 
days, class-day exercises. 
W od els f o r every possible 
occasion in high-school 
and college career; each 
and every "effort" being 
what some fellow has 
"stood on his feet" and 
actually delivered on a 
similar occasion. 
Price, $1.50 Postpaid. 
Cloth   640 Pages. 
HINDS & NOBLE 
4-5-6-12-13-14 Cooper Institute,   W. Y. City 
ScMoolbooks o/aUpvblishett at one store. 
GLOVES, HOSIERY, 
INFANTS' WEAR. 
The. 
L. A. BETE. 
M.  E.  BPESNAHAN. 
93 Lisbon Street, 
Lewiston, Me. 
DR.   EMERY   BAILEY, 
DENTIST, 
No. 20 LISBON ST.,    - LEWISTON. 
Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty. 
J. N. WOOD CO., 
DEALERS   IN 
Coal and Wood, 
25 Middle St., LEWISTON.   Telephone 159-2. 
212 Court St., ATJBUBN.   Telephone 215-2. 
DENTIST. 
Percy J?. HoWe, D.D.S., 
Osgood Block, LEWISTON. 
OFFICE HOCRS:   8 to 12 A.M., 1 to 6 P.M., and 
evenings. 
Go to 
J. P.  LONGLEY, 
FOR 
TRUNKS,   BAGS. 
AND 
Dress-Suit Cases. 
^ — ^1 *»   w ■■*' 
CALL   ON -«■ 
A.   L.  GRANT 
FOR 
FINE CONFECTIONERY, 
ICE-CREAM, FRUIT, AND SODA. 
Hot Chocolate and Coffee. 
ALTON   L.   GRANT, 
GerifeGtiGfier and Caterer, 
170 Lisbon St., LEWISTON. 
BUSINESS   DIRECTORY. 
THE CHARLES H. ELLIOTT CO, 
INCORPORATED 
Salesroom:    J527 Chestnut Street 
"Works:   S. E. Corner  J7th Street and Lehigh Avenue 
PHILADELPHIA,   PA. 
COMMENCEMENT INVITATIONS 
AND CLASS DAY PROGRAMS 
Class and  Fraternity Stationery 
Fraternity Cards  and  Visiting Cards Menus and  Dance  Programs 
Book Plates Class Pins and Medals 
CLASS ANNUALS AND ARTISTIC PRINTING 
MANDOLIN CLUBS EVERYWHERE 
that make a success play the famous 
WASHBURN 2233H8S 
When you reflect that you can get a genuine 
Washburn. the same as used byAbt, sSJegel, and 
other great players from Jl&QP up,    what 
folly to put up with an imitation/ 
77>e merely curious as well as those ready 
to buy are welcome to inspect our stock of 
Washhums 
Beautiful Souvenir Washburn Catalog 
containing Portraits of artists free. 
Sold   by Leading Music Dealers Everywhere. 
LYON & HEALY   Nitre., Chicago. 
BUSINESS DIRECTORY. 
Our Stoc . This Season 
REPRESENTS ALL THAT IS   iEW AND BRIGHT. 
NICE TALK DOES NOT MAKE SALABLE GOODS, 
IT TAKES MORE THAN THAT. ¥ YOU DO NOT 
HAVE TO TAKE ANYTHING FOR GRANTED 
WHEN YOU LOOK AT OUR GOODS. * THEY 
TELL   THE   WHOLE   STORY. 
CALL    AMD     SEE     US. 
Old Banner 
Clothing House , Lewiston, i. 
John H. Whitney, [^ UJJ-J*. 
Apothecary,       f 
N. B.   My IIKAKACIIK POWDBB8 are a Sure Cure. 
Physicians' Prescriptions 
a Specialty. 
The Bates QoXUqc Qlec Qhxb 
When the time comes for your Commencement 
Concert send us a line and we will gladly give 
you an estimate of the cost of your entertainment. 
Also, at any time when you wish to give 
an Evening's Entertainment in the interest of your 
School just let us know and we will send you 
the  exact  cost  for  the   highest  class  concert. 
We will also gladly send you the cost of an 
Orchestra for any engagement which you may 
have  in   view. 
J.  H.   HUNNEWELL.  Business Manager. 
# 
•* 
» n • 
1-KLNTKD   AT   JOURNAL   OFFIOK,  LKWIiTON. 
